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2 THE ans | 
f PR E F A CE. 
| - Think it neceſſary to acquaint the Reader, 
I chat the following Dialogue was chiefly 
occaſioned by the .daily Invettives and ſcan- 
{ dalous Lampoons that are ſcatter d thro” the 
Town, to ſully the Noble Charaflers, and 
eclipſe the Glorie of thoſe uſtrious Vor- 
: thies, to whoſe Fortitude and Fidelity, under 
the Providence of God, and Wiſdom "of Her 

| - Majeſty, the Britiſh Nation owe the happy © 
3 prosþett of their approaching Felicity, as well 
as their preſent Security from a very trouble. 
| ſome, alſo 4 dangerous Enemy, But as the 

| brighteſt marks are always the faireſt Aim for 
f Envy and Ingratitude, it u no wonder, in 
| ſuch 4 fiery Age of Cavil and Diſſention 
| that the feculent promiters of (untentiom and 


Diſcard ; ſhonld jo often emty the nau- 


ſeous Dre s of their exuberate Fancies among 
j the Saping mrs: ſinge 9 are * well 
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T 
foreſur d, that ſome part or other of the Divi- 
ded World, are always ready to give a ſhame» 
full encouragement to their groundleſs ſcurril- 
lities which ariſe every morning out of ob- | 
ſeure Printing-Houſes between the Thames 
and Fleetſtreet, like ſtinking Vapours out of | 
Holbourn-Ditch, and defuſe themſel ves, by 1 

© the help of Beggers Lungs into by-Holes and 

C.orners, where nothing dwells but Ignorance 

© and Ill Nature;wbo ſwallow the filth that har 

Aripd from the Brain of ſome unheard of Mag- 
got-monger, till they are poyſon d with its Na- 

©  ſtineſs, and corrupted thereby, to have falſe x 

opinions of thoſe very Perſons who are the pre- 

ſer vers of their Welfare, and maintainers of | 
their Liberty. But as ſuch peſtilential Papers, | 
generally hurt thoſe that read them, more than | 
the reputation. of thoſe perſons at whom they 
are levell d, it is beneath the Great to think their 
hendur can be injur d, or their Fame ſuffer the 
leaſt Blot or dimination by the ſcandhlous ef- 
forts, and ridiculous miſrepreentations of ſuch 
looſe and mercenary Pens; further arguments 
of which, may be found in the following Dialogue, 
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Elcome, my 1558 thrice welevme 

T rom afar, . © ff 

And from che Toils and I of e 
m deni bleſs d to he my proſp? rous E 
ents With e his freſh Laurels blooming on his Brows : 

gue Auch Joy at Home your great Succels has raids -- 

And loudly have. your glorious Deeds been Prais 4. 
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But now your Preſence wikis us al more glad, 
1 And to the Court does fur ther Bleſſings add; 
1 Not only comforts an expecting „„ 
But gives to all the Kingdom's Friends new Life 


BELIS ARIVS. 


| joy to ſee my Dear, am glad to find 

br / You're well in Perſon, and fo pleas'd in Mind: 
kl I hope that our Affairs domeſtick ſtand, | 
| la the ſame Plight as when I left the Land : ; 

| That nothing in my Abſence has 1mpair'd 

| My Honour, or reduc'd my Friends Regard 
|. For thoſe who at the Ridge of Glory aim, 
Never want Envy to eclipſe their Fame. 
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| 
| | But Yours, my Lord, will all Aſlaults endure, 
[gs Vour Greatneſs ſtands well founded upon Pow'r 5 
| | Beyond the Reach of thoſe who look awry, 


And ſnarl to ſee your Merits rais'd ſo high: 
None e'er aſpir'd to ſuch a Pitch as you, 
But others would their Height with Envy view: 

The ſpireful crooked Dwarf abhors to ſee 

A comely Stature, twice as tall as he; 

Nor can he paſs him, but ſome Fault muſt find, 

With his prond Aſpect, or his Shapes behind; 

Who {talks along as ſtately as a King, 

And ſcarce can tell he met ſo mean a Thing: fl 
So leſſer Mortals eager to aſpire, (higher; #4 
\ Won'd low'r your Height to raiſe i the 1 

Slight che great Actions you perform each Year, 

And make the Fame you win leſs bright appear: 
But you, my Lord, defy their Aim, and ſcorn 

Thoſe worthleſs Foes, to meaner Stations born. 
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Wich true Heroick Conduct ſafely fteer, 
And neither factious Frowns or Flatt'r ies fear. 


B ELISARXI VS. 
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None by their Prince's Favour e'er could riſe, 
But had falſe Friends, and grinning Enemies; 
Ambitious Spirits muſt have leave to frown 
Upon the pow 'rful' Favourites of a Crown : 
The Proud grow angry when their Rivals tow'r 
As Ravens croak to ſee the Eagle ſoar. - 
The Faction always that ill- nature had, 
From gen'rous Actions, to ſelect the Bad, 
In hopes to leſſen thoſe they would remove, 
That their vile Projects might effectual prove, 
Which they'd accompliſh ſoon, could they command 
The Sword of War and Treaſure of the Land; 
But Royal Wiſdom their Intent foreknows, 
And does in ſafer Hands thoſe Truſts repoſe ; 
Tis no new Practice but of ancient Date, 
To ſhoot at Thrones, thro? Miniſters of State; 
And diſapprove the greateſt Actions done, 
Leſſen the Valour ſhewn, the Battels won; 
If they diſlike the Hand that does the Deed, 
And fear its Pow'r will their Deligas impede : 
For none could e'er fanatick Favour win 
Un publick Poſts, but Tools themſelves put in: 
Men that would ſtrain their Conſcience, or the Laws, 
To lend a Shoulder to the good old Cauſe: 
such tho? they're crafty Knaves, or haughty Fools, 
; Are by their Tribe, cry'd up as Miracles; 
ie Their Conduct heighten'd, and extoll'd as wiſe, 
And their worſt Failings skreen'd from publick Eyes. 
Parties, like Lovers, full of warm Deſire, 
Will ſee no Faults in Fav'rites they admire ; | 
The Am'rous Blade that does the Dame delude, 
Will ſwear ſhe's chaſt in Point of Gratitude: 
1 | 42 : 


So 


» 


* * 


so factious Crowds with utmoſt Zeal commend, 
The Virtues of the Tool that ſtands their Rn.” 


But pray inform me how the Envious Race, 


Reliſh this Summers Conduct and Succeſs; 5 a 
What Arts they've us'd, and what inviduous Game 4 


They've play'd, in order to eclipſe my Fame; 
For Evil Tongues muſt ſome Employment find 


 T*exprels the Envy [cated 1 in the Mind, 


ZARIAN A I 


Your Sieden are too Peraueut and Bright, 


For Foes to tarniſh with their utmoſt Spite; 


The annual Fortune that has always crowu'd 


Your Warlike Toils, does their Intrigues confound ; 


Poſt pones their Malice to their Diſcontent, 

Who almoſt burſt with what they fear to vent: : 
The Faction know it is in vain to aim 

Their harmleſs Darts at your aſpiring Fame: 

No pointed Envy your Repute can wound, 

But muſt, if thrown, upon themſelves rebound 3 : 
Unleſs blind Fortune your Attempts ſhould thwart, 


And leſſen with her Frowns your great Deſert. 


Therefore with much impatience do they wait, 
Till croſs Events do your Succeſs abatez 
Then would their ſtifl'd Thunder roar aloud, 
T* alarm the Ears of the miſ-judging Crowd, 
And their pent Malice burſt like Light'ning from a? 


Cloud, } 


BELISARIUS. 
My . I hope, will better Luck portend, 
And diſappoint their baſe inglorious End; 
1 cruſt alone in that Victorious Hand, 
Whoſe ſingle Pow'r no Army can withſtand ; 
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ut with one fatal Stroke can orerthrow 
His Foes, and lay the proudeſt Kingdom low: 

} Pm blefs'd beyond their Reach, and am the Choice, 

Not of the Crowds, but of a Nobler Voice. 

Tis for their Honour I at Conqueſt aim, 

| To Heav'n the Thanks, and to my Queen the Fame; 

Nor do I doubt but I ſhall ſtil] prevail, 

And zo my Country's Welfare turn the Scale. 
Let my Foes ſnarl, and Faction clamour on, 

I'll ſtill be faichful to the Church and Throne: 

Humour no Party, out of Love or Fear, 

; But with ſafe Caution and juſt Conduct ſteer; 

That ſhould I want Succeſs the World ſhould ſee, 

Chance ſhould incur the Blame inſtead of me; 

For tho? the Proſpect's promiting and fair, 

vet croſs Events, in ſpite of humane Care, 

May diſappoiat the ſtrongeſt Side in War. 

Au Army may be brave, their Leader wiſe, 

But ſtill in greater Hands the Vict ry lies. 

; 28 only boldly can with Foes contend, 

- Bur he that rules the Whole decrces the End. 

- Chriſtians ſhould therefore for the worſt prepare, 

And hear- with Patience the Fecht of War; 

For if we murmur when we loſe the Day, 

; Wegrinat Heav'n in whom the Vict'ry lay; 

Aud ſhew tis our Preſumption when we fight, 

To claim Succeſs, as if our Native Right; 

This ſinful Error makes the thankleſs Crow'd, 

Violent, if crols'd, if fortunate, too proud ; 

And ſpurs * em on, when baillced by their Foes, 

Without juſt Cauſe to ſeek revenge on thoſ:, 

Whom God and Ceſar for their Agents choſe. 

Angry with Heav'n they cavil and complaio, 

And pour their Vengeance on the Heads of Men; ; 

Forgetting that wile Pow'r that does no Wrong, 

Declares not always for the Swift or Strodg. 
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Wich the bleſt Rules of Chriſtianity ; 


And pare no Thanks, when every thing goes well. 
But croſs'd in Hopes, they murmur, tho? in vain, 


So fiery Gameſters do to Fortune pray, 4 


At your Approach, with outward Flateries ; 


| You ſtand ſecure above that envious Race, ; 4 


* 


7 


How far muſt ſuch Impatience diſagree, 


That teach vs with an humble Breaſt to bear 

The turns of Fortune both in Peace and War. 

Yet thoſe who would be thought the moſt refin'd, 
Are moſt to Fury and Revenge enclin'd, 

If Heav'n concurs not with their craving Mind. 
Bleſs'd with Succeſs, they are profuſely glad, 

And betwixt Wine and Joy grow Drunk and Mad; 
Pray, as they guzzle, with exceſſive Zeal, 


As if God only ſhould be ſerv'd for Gain: 


And thank her, when Succeſs has crown'd the Play, a 
But curſe her, when they. loſe, and — the Dice( ' 


( away.) | 


ZARIAN A 


You need not 15 that Malice they diſguiſe, I 


You wiſely guard 'gainſt thoſe enſnaring Ills, : 
That lurk beneath lame Praiſe, and treach*rous Smiles. 


Who always fawn on thoſe they would diſplace; : 
That pow'rful Heads they mean to undermine, 
May leſs ſuſpect the Miſchiefs they deſign. 

But in your Abſenſe I am forc'd to bear, 

With Wrongs and Inſults I can ſcarce declare; 


Without that warmth wherein I fear you'll ſe, 
The Weakneſs of my Sex and Quality. 


— 


BELISARIVUS. 


It is ignoble Envy to perplex, 
With their provoking * the weaker Sex; 
But 


2 
- 


But Malice loves to ſhew its Teeth to thoſe 
j Leaſt able ta defy the Grins of Foes : 


„ — 
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When with Reproaches they the Wife defame, 
* *Tis at the Husband's Honour that they aim; 
So when they ſhoot at Miniſters of State, 


At Kings, they level their rebellious Hate. 
But let me know what Stratagems they've us'd, 
What Scandals rais'd, what Fallities diffus*d; 


To recompence thoſe Dangers I have run, 

Thoſe Towus I've taken, and thoſe Vict'ries won: 
That by their vile Endeavours I may ſee, 

Their wonted Gratitude to mine and me: 

For 'tis the Nature of the ſnarling Race, 

To load juſt Merit wich the moſt Diſgrace: 

Envy looks upwards, and directs her Eyes, 
Always to thoſe tuat do the highelt riſe, 


ZARIAN A. 7 


They're not content to heap a thouſand Wrongs 


Upon me in your Abſence, with their Tongues, 


Degrade my Honour with their falſe Reports, 
And ſpit their Venom o'er their Tavern Quarts. 
Bur by no Laws, or fear of -#uſtice aw'd, 


Diſperſe in Print their Calumaies abroad 


Their Pride and Malice openly diſplay, 


And tciz me with freſh Scandal every Day; 


With odious Lyes poſleſs the liſt'ning Crowd, 


And baſely teach em to exclaim aloud : 


When all that they alledge, themſelves deviſe, 
And only from the Dregs of Malice riſe. 

Ner do they mean their envious Darts alone, 
Should fall on me, but *cis at you they*ve thrown © 
For when you” ve reap'd freſh Lawrels in the Field, 
And News proclaims the Thou ſands you have kill'd 


| Then 


That ſhe beholds ſtrange Spots in every Orb of Light. 
So the Moons diſtant Height deceives our Eyes, 
And makes us think ſhe's Blemiſn'd as ſhe flies. 


T lon with Invectives do es fill the Town, 
And pelt me moſt with ſcandalous Lampoon ; 
In hopes the Lyes they ſpread to my Diſgrace, 
May damp the Glories your Atchievments raiſe: 
Thus when the Kingdoms trueſt Friends are glad 
At your Succeſs, the Factious Tribe grow mad; 
And ballance your good Actions with my bad. 

So ſubtle canting Knaves who would defame 
A pow'rful Foe, they know not how to blame: 
They blacken thoſe in whom he moſt confides, 


And wound the Man they fear, chro his Compani- ; 


(ons Sides. 
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I know too well the Meaktes that they le, 7 
To make the Fav'rites they diſlike look black: 
In Coffee-houſe Whiſpers how they vent their Spleen, 
And buz about thoſe falſe Reports they glean” © 
From their proud Leaders, who invent the ſame, 
Jo injure thoſe they en vy, in their Fame. 5 
It is a Rule with Faction to abate, 

The Deeds of thoſe they either fear or hate; 
To ſpurn at him the ſowreign Pow'r cxalts, 
And into Mountains ſwell his Mole- hill Faults: 
True Merit always dazzles Envy's Eyes, 


She blinder grows as Fav'rites higher riſe. 


Nor can her Malice view what's juſtly bright, 
But Fancies thro? the Weakneſs of her Sight, 


The Great ſhould be ſerene, their Minds compoſe, 


Perch th the vain Aſſaults of feeble Foes: 


Deſpiſe the Breath of Envy when they know, 
Fr only does with 1 N Fury blow: 5 
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Sych Windy Storms the factious Tribe will vent, 


And when theyre leaſt oppos'd, they're ſooneſt ſpent 


The Clouds they raiſe, no hurtful Thunder bear, 

Or pointed Flames but vaniſh into Air; 

Lik > Smoke their black ning Malice flies away, 

Ad is too thin to cauſe one glooiny Day. 

So nauſeous Fogs that do from Feas 1 iſe, 

May dar ken for a time the azure Skies: 

But fl ill the Sun preſerves his natal Light, 

And conquers all that makes him ſo em leſs bright. 
Your Greatneſs, Madam, therefore ſhould Jef piſe 


7 The mean Efforts of e Enemies, 
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Who when their ſpiceful Toxgnes are beſt in tune, 


Can only bark like Puppics at the Mood. 
Ihe Wiſe no ciedit to their Malice give, 
Abd who would value what the Fools believe 


Let'em rail on, I: ts their anclent Uſe, e 


No prince could e 'Er eſcape their falſe abuſe. 


You cannot be the worſe for their Dl; of ite, 
Siuce good Men know they labour to debaſe 
ſhe greateſt Vertne with the moſt Diſerece. 
So Fietds and Witches care not to 1 
The * but bend choir Envy OI. che beſt. 


i A R [ 4 NA 
But ſince Mankind | in Malice 6 aw nd, 
That no Man's Honour can eſcape aa Wo! ond 
By + choſe in pow'r who ſtand fecuely high, 
Muſt even bear che $Sconrve of Cilumny.. 
| Why ſhould the daring Pref be thus aliow d, 
0 oiidw ife Scandal tothe oratile 15 C. ond yr 
Who to the wo: it miſco iſttuc e ey" j 110 WES 
And will believe whatc?zr hes read in! 1 
Eſpectaily if levell'd at the Great, 
Or Impugeatly meaut t! Auron the Sake. 
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190 What ſtrange Inve&ives thro? the Town are ſpread, 
| And on the Tables of Seditior, laid ? 
1 0 What odious Scaadal daily bavl'd about, + 
1 Io cozen and inflame the giddy Rut, 
| / And yet nv Meaſure's taken to redreſs 


I übe growing grievance of the vicious Preſs. 
E By whoſe dark Labours Thouſands are miſled, 


if And baſely fit for any Miſchief made. 
= |. Obſcene Colſections crouded into Sheets, 
1 Are mouth'e by noiſie Harlots thro' the Streets, 
And bought by Youth, chat they may feel betimes, 
1 


LL: The Force of wanton Proſe and bawdy Rhimes. 
Wo In Print Religion's banter d thro? the Town, | 
The SeQa:ies cry'd up. the Church cry d down. 
| Government ſlander'd by rebellious Pens, 
Aid bediam Schemes dvanc'd by frantick Brains, 
I be common Herd made greater than their prince, 
I; By Arguments reviz'd, condemn'd long fince. 
Whole Reams of weckly Filth ere cry'd aloud, 
i Not to inſtruct, but to delude the Crowd, 
1 That thro' Miltake they may miſcoaſtrae thoſe, 
| Who are their Friends, to be their only Foes, 
| | That canning Rnzves in whom the Fools confide, 
|} May make em Tools to their Fanatick Pride. 
- WE So the ſly Thief that means to do the Wrong, 
Hy Crys, Watch your Pockets when amidſt the Throng, 
j ; . That wien more ſafety he his Game may play, 
And unſuſpected dive and ſlide away, 
{BE Since with theſe Evils and a thouſand more, 
| Th' unbridled Preſs torments us o'er and o'er. 4 
Confounds the People, and the publick Peace, A 
Fj - As well as eaſe of private Families, 1 
N Tis ſtrange the Laws ſhou'd want ſufficient Force, 
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1 8 ſtop ill Freedoms that each Day grow worſe, 4 

2 = Or that the learned Heads that prop the State, 

| +  Shou'd wink at Miſchiefs that appear ſo great. 5 
L. 
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The open Preſs diverts the giddy Town, 
Makes one Side laugh to ſee the other frown : 
Does diff rent Parties diffrent Leſſons teach, 
And with freſh Wedges ſtil] ſupplies che Breach ; 


Each ſtrugling Se& muſt be allow'd their Scribes, 
Toanimate and pleaſe their ſev'ral Tribes; 


That o'er their Coffee they may ſmile to ſee, 
Their Oppoſites made black with I nfamy. 
This weekly Libel highly is extoll'd 

By Fools, becauſe 'tis impudently bold, 

In tugging ſome grave Prelate by the Beard, 
Who for his Learning has been long rever'd; 


Fam d for his Precepts, honour'd by the Crown, 


Becauſe a Glory to the Church and Gown : 
Yet made, perhaps, the Sport of the R—w, 


To pleaſe ſome envious knipperdoling Crew. 

But wiſe Men, as old Wiches do their Prayers, 
Should never mind what ſuch a Scribe avers, 

But always backward read his Characters. c 
Another Pamphlet is alaſs, ador'd, | 

Cauſe written to defame ſome Noble Lord; 


Who 1s, perhaps, too Pious, Juſt, and Great, 


To flatter Faction and deceive the State; 
But with an upright Conſcience ſteers his Courſe, 


And ſcorns to make what's bad, for Int'reſt, worſe : 


And then to pleaſe the Tribe that lower fly, 
He muſt within the reach of Nob's Oak-T owel ly. 


Yet cauſe his honeſt Knaves muſt count him high, c 


But Men of Senſe all know his ſcoundrel Pen, 


Was ever brib'd abuſe the beſt of Men. 
Therefore what e'er he writes, ſmall Credit gains 


Mongſt Readers, bleſt with Modefly, or Brains. 
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A Third, by ſome raw Scribler is deſign'd, 
To gain Applauſe, by ſcourging all Mankind. 
Reſpects no Party, but is purely meant, 
T'amuſe the World, and wrong the Innocent, 

By groundleſs Scandal which he takes on Truſt, 
Or his own Fictions, equally unjuſt. 


Which ſtudy'd Shams muſt make the City Sport, 


By ſide Reflections caſt upon the Court: 
To Day at this great Man the Author ſquints, 

'To Morrow he at that fine Lady hints ; 

For Scandal moſt delights the ſpiteful Tribe, 
And makes em Fauters of each daring Scribe. 
So he that courts a croſs ill- natur'd Dame, 


Teexpole her Charms, to ſooth his am'rous Flame; 


Againſt all other Women. onght to rail, 

And only ſpeak extravagantly well, 

Of her with whom he labours to prevail. 
Beſides ſuch fiery Squibs enflame the Fools, 


LI 


And for ly Projects make 'em hotbrain'd Tools: 


By ſuch looſe Scriblers, crafty Leaders find, 
Art all times how their Parties ſtand enclin'd, 


And when the wav'ring Zealots change their fickle 
oo t 


The Saints can now their ancient Freedom uſe, 


Say what they pleaſe, and whom they pleaſe abuſt ; 


bl 


Extol their Friends, their Oppoſites revile, 


And ſpread their dang'rous Poiſons thro' the Iſle; 


Advance their Int'reſt, and by Shams delude, - 
For their By-Ends, the brainleſs Multitude ; 
That the blind Crowd may ſtrenuouſly agree 
To propagate a flaviſh Liberty. . 
Thus thoughtleſs Fools are oft with little Pains 


Decoy'd, by promis'd Freedoms into, Chains. 
is for theſe Reaſons, the uabridFd Prels, 
Is made a publick Grie vance palt redreſs; - 
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Till the Scene changes into better Times, 
And Men, thro' Smart, grow conſgious of their Crimes, 
Then may we hope when we enjoy a Peace, 

That home- bred Strife may in ſome Meaſure ceaſe; 
And all thoſe Miſchiefs which perplex the Land, 

Be timely for the Nation's Eaſe reſtrainꝰd; 

Till then, like others, we mult be content, 

And bear with Patience, what we can't prevent. 
The Brave have always Enemies that ſeek 

I eclipſe their Fame, and make their Int'reſt weak, | 
Envy abhors to ſee another ſoar, 

Above her Head, in Honour, Wealth or Pow. 
Where e'er ſhedwells, the Fiend muſt crate her Teeth, 
And to the Hurt of others ſpend her Breath; 

But *tis beneath the Great to heed her Site, 

She often grins without a Tuſh to bite; 

'Tis Wiſdom therefore to deſpiſe each Foe, 

Who only can in Words their Malice ſhow ; 

For if they find that their Reproach can teaſe 

* Your Breaſt, they then grow Maſters of your Eaſe. 
Like me, make all their Barkings but your Sport, 
The leſs you mind their Wrongs, the leſs * hurt. 
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"218 good Advice, but who can hear her Name, 
Bawl'd thro” the Streets, by Sconndrels to her Shame. 
And as her Coach conveys her thro' the Town, 

See Porters conning o'er the vile Lampoon 3 

And Coblers in their Stalls their Work forſake, 

To read thoſe Lies the factious Scriblers make: 
Who can with Patience, bear ſuch falſe Reproach, 


And hear the Mob cry, pointing, That's her Coach? 


What Lady, ſo provok d, can eaſje ſir, 
And free from Paſſion to ſuch Wrongs ſabmit ? 
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What's Honour when with Toils and Haxards gain'd, 4 
If baſely ſuffer*d to he thus profain'd? ' + 
Or who that's rais'd above the Crowd, can boaſt = 
Their Station, if their Fame ſhall thus be loſt ? | 


1 

| | Who can be truly Great ia War or Peace, 

f That want the Pow'r to puniſh Wrongs like theſe ? 
IIIa fear of Juſtice makes the Crowd adore, 


Without Revenge the Wealthy are but poor. 

ll. What's Grandeur, but a vain and empty Show, 

|: 1 If injur*d by the Frape that crawl below ? 1 
0 And falſly loaded when the Vermin pleaſe, 5 

Wich haſe Affi onts and ſpiteful Calumnies? = i 

Such Greatneſs, is with ſervile Patience yoak'd, 

That camely fears to puniſh when provok'd; 

Thoſe that Climb high ſhould always be ſevere, 

Or envious Mortals in an humble Sphere, 

Will ſcorn thoſe awful Pow'rs they ought to feat. 5 
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But *tis beneath the Noble to reſent, 


The groundleſs Stories that the Crowd invent; i 
Who would their Boſom with Revenge eaflame, 1 


E 


Wi” That know the Scandal cannot wound their Fame ? 

Such poor inferiour Malice ſhould not move 

The Great, but bedeſpis'd by thoſe above. 

The gen'rous Maſtiff does with Patience bear 

| The Yelps of little Curs h's pow'r to tear. | 

* So ſhould the Bre ve, unmov'd to Anger, ſcorn 9 
The Spire of Fools unworthy of Return. 
For *tis ignoble in the Brave to ſeek 
Revenge upon the Worthleſs and the Weak. „„ 

« * Beſides, conſider that the Wile advance of 
Their Fortunes by the Publick's Ignorance; 1 

Is at their Coſt the Great enlarge their Fame, % 
Their Over- ſights give up the wealthy Game. 

To thoſe who wade thro? Danger, and at Glory aim. 
5 Therefore 
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Therefore the Brave, the proſperous and the Wiſe 
Should ſcorn to heed the Crowds Infirmities: 
Suff*rers to Eaſe their Minds will Silence break, 


2 And Loſers * muſt have leave to ſpeak. 


Moral R deim, on the fireging 


DIALOGUE. 


Grin thoſe who climb the upper Sphere, 
And turn the mighty Wheel of State, 
To Envy's lying Tongue give Ear, 
Twouꝰd be a Torment to be Greac. 


The Crowd, they know not why approve, 


This Man's good Fortune, t'other's Fate; 
But of the two, their fickle Love, 
Proves oft more dapgerous then their Hate. 


He, therefore, ſhews himſelf moſt wiſe, 
That courts no popular Eſteem, 

But when he does to Greatneſs riſe, 
"Thinks publick Praiſe a noiſy Dream. 


Nor i is he truly brave-that fears 


What Malice to his Charge can lay, 
But unprovok'd with Safety ſteers, 
In ſpite of all his Foes can ſay. 


No Factious Party ever loves, 
The proſp'rous Fav'rites of the Crown, 


But whomſoe'er the Court approves, 


The other are for pulling down. 
"LM 
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8 always been a Rule with — 
4 Who from their lawful. Duty ſwerve, 
-Torrail at Men of Worth as Foes, —_ 
And cry up thoſe that leaſt deſerve; 
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